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ROMANCE UNLIMITED 


Wedding Anniversaries 


By Mildred Cram. , , 

Three .’Rogues — A Country's Treasure and a Ruler’s Honor — Two Lovers 
' (Signor Pug and Miss Diego) 

illustrated by F. C. YOHN 


T O THE EDITOR: The other day wlfe flowers till they been married 7 
r s.»ewit„ew .»,« y rB - w hy they*s no sence to ntartlnr 

I was reading the calendar lhe hablt , hen ag ghe reallle8 ho £ 

and it says In It that this Is easy It Is to get along without them. 
June and it come to me all ot 
a sudden that that was the month 
when I once got married so I looked 
up the date and seen where it was 
this coming Tuesday, so as soon as 
they was a lull I Hays to the Mrs. 
that next Tuesday would be our 
wedding anniversary and it seems 
like she all ready knew It and says 
yes It will be our 10th anniversary 
which she couldn't remember whether 
that was the tin wedding or the 
wooden wedding, so I looked it up 
In the book and it says It is the tin 
wedding and I asked her what was 
she going to give me and she says 
she hadn't made up her mind, and I 
says I hoped it wouldn't be the tin 
can. so she burst out laughing and I 
may of smiled myself. 

Well the book gives all the dif- 
ferent anniversarys and it says they 
was named with regards to what was 
considered the most suitable present for the man 
for the husband to give their wife 
on such and such an anniversary. I 

like the- 75th. yr. you been married At th j R m 
is the diamond anniversary and it is n j a | 8e as I 
suitable to give the Mrs. a diamond welcome gil 
necklace or tiara so as she can make dime dated 
a showing the next time she is asked or any olbe 
out to a toddle party. Now days, how- 
ever, it ain't' only the husband that is 
suppose to give the wife a present Pearls cot 
but the both of them gives something n |.„ IbuI h . 
to the other and their friends Is v 
also expected to come acrost with j 0 even coni 
presents for the 2 of them, so on husband th 
acct. of this being the time of yr. Vf ry pretty 
when a great many of my readers SOtb ann)v( 
was married tliemselfs or have got down town 
friends that was. I will write down a i, dozen 
the names of the different annl- fi n( j no nei 
vversarys along with a few sugges- f au n 
tions for presents that don't run up 
Into big money. 

1 yr. (Paper) - They's nc 


10 yrs. (Tin) 

T HIS is the one that 1 am up VS. 

at the present time and the way 
the old bank acct. Is It looks like she 
would be lucky to get a used sardine 
can. but If a person has got plenty to 
spend, say 1800 or 8850. why they ran 
do a lot worse than get one of them 
things that is made li Detroit with a 
sedan body to go shopping around the 
village or take the kiddies to school. 

12 yra. (Linen) 

Anything that ain't tore is accepta- 
ble by this time. 

15 yrs. (Crystal) 

Some authorltys recommends a 


That I Lafltte and married to one of his buc- 
' — sy aay that she loved him 

Was he got bold and ter- 

did be not give her pearls as 

big as the erg of the hen and dtamonda 
squares? She came back to 


P ACE ireigned in Magells Be- rooms in the Albergo Morgano 

night 1 went there, and asked the caneers. 1 
hind the narrow semi-circle or S i, nora Morgano about them. 'Si- very much, 
dobe houees. the mountain*' ’euro.' she said. 'Hero Is the registro— rlble: pi- 
loted lllce a row of sleepy and You can read with your own eyes. 

__ Signor Br-r-rown, Sigr.or Jones. Sig- eu t in 

gigantic goes. . . nor Smecth All from Nuova York. jiagelL. - 

Like a tornadfx revolution had swept Eceo!' These gentlemen. I said, 'have 0 f ) ess fsrtunate women who had mar- 
across the cUy.Aeavlng a trail of bul- they gone outT 'But certainly they r i ed clttudlnl." 

let-spattered walls and easily mended “"'>* d » le .“? r *° ou £ pre8ldente . Pug laughed. "Marry me and I will 

let spaiierea W~JS anu easuy m n Thlg vpry nl(?ht they, had audience do dally murder for you." 

broken hearts. Royalist and national- wlth hlm at the palace. Such guests -Murder?" I apeak of romance." 

1st had been burled side by side In the in ray humble locandar ” Miss Diego closed her eyes and Upped 

churchyard behind the cathedral. A "What has this to do with my Pros- hack her prett y head, so that Pug saw 
mas. or two had been said. And now ^ by * 

— Esta 'bueno! Peace. "By all means." Pug glanced at hla -Also." Miss Diego went on, "my 

Behind the town, threading the old watch. . „ grandmother was kidnaped by a Ta- 

Indtan trail, leaptng a canyon, and ^o begin with. I distrusted Mr. pada!; — an Indian from behind the 
climbing the stony flanks of the Santa j’mJth.Mr. Jones, ^ and Mr. Brown, mounting And my grandfather rode 
Christinas, the American railway They did not pay *?wlir re»i»e«rt« to the for thrfe dayg and three nights and 
linked the gold mines of the fnterior flag, whichmade me doubtful of their f ou _ ht f or her an d brought her home, 
to the seaboard. And twenty Amerl- |' 1 “ rp ‘2'f a n227 g 'sfde^ht n ’hi r* drives I - ater ' h* went to the camp of the 
cans slept side by side (n the little Ung at Diego s Bide SXni^nnfie The Tapadas and stole their sacred Are and 
cemetery at Dora Rlparla. forgotten n hi, carriage in the l^planada The bf)r ‘ p ,, Btlu burn i ne , t0 my grand- 
now that their work was done. Peace. one P r ?* n - , "’ ,dd,e ont mother" Miss Diego's eyes opened 

Magella'. destiny, for the present. Jonet . The lit tie. one Smith." ^d % u g c“ught the''.? siSelong.^l.- 

wss arranged for. An uninterrupted . * rh “ t 8 lr K*me. chlevlou. flash -It is not discreet to 

stream of gold would pour down from "Cards They go where the hoodie ^meMous flash. It is not a cr i o 

the interior nto the ships of the Fair- is— straight, as homing pigeons fly. ***• °* vea “' - 

child Company. And the detested Y.n- said the consul. The treasury of Ms- w ‘.'C. 


hasn't got no fdture. A cut glass 
vinegar bowl or a new bulb for the 
dining rm. light is as good as any- 
thing else. 

20 yrs. (Chins) 

A hand-painted Easter egg for the 
madam and a cuspidor or mustach cup 


THEM ALL." 


a'la opera-bouife. . Behold me — pig- going to hurt you. I am Mr. Fair- he held whispered converse with a Porto Bio road. Face down, but with 
eyed son of a Tapadas' A New York- child." man who waited In a rowboat upon one eye free for observation. He saw 

er Twenty-six years old and in my "Again?" the woman s voice whis- Ihe whispering fringe of surf. The the valorous Mr. Smith advancing 

right mind. Yet tonight, when the pered. "Oh. Dio. again? I thought i'arib nodded, held out his brown palm upon him. chest arched, full of pride 

moon rises from the Spanish Main and you had gone. Cone with my slg- for silver, and pulled off across the and confidence. 

the world la full of wildness and magic norina. my darling, my little saint, narbor to that small schooner which "He is dead." Mr. Smith whispered. 

I shall risk my un romantic Yankee Now you come back for me!— Go you still tacked aimlessly In the silver- showing his teeth. With the tip of his 

neck for a lady’s whim.'* — evil-eyed one. or X will kill you " flaked path of the moon. Pug watched patent leather hoot he poked Pug 

Pug strolled down to the beach and Pug struck a match. In the feeble until the follpw had delivered the gently. It was but (he matter of an 

spent *peeoa liberally among the Carlb circle ot light he saw a dark-skinned message. Then the sail, which had Instant to trip him, to deprive him of 

crew of a small native schooner native girl, crouched on her heels by a moment before been sable, swung bis pretty gun and to sit upon hi* chest. 

When the consul woke Pug was sit- th « bed. to the fresh wind and the schooner! fock Robin, said l ug. tweaking Mr. 

ting on the railing picking tunes from "You are not he!" she sRld. staring, moved away toward the t.apo head- •’miihs nose. your little arrow is In 

a battered mandolin*’ 'The Aral one — -Oh. Dio! He said: land, snow-white, mysterious, silent. pocket. 1 am now going after Mr. 

"Ah," the consul said. "You are here Tell her I wait. I am the Signor Pug rare* along the road to Torto Joml Bejgoaa. 

again— 1 hate to seem curious " Fairchild.' I told her. And she ran to Bio. mount, d on the president s own "covered con- 

"Mlss Diego l^ealllng w’th me to- window-straight as a pigeon white charger. Pug bent his head to sc ouenes. and captured Mr. Jones hcr- 

morrow morning." flies to Its nest. She looked. She th* breeze and laughed aloud. Once "If .imnlleltv •• she eon 

, "Have you told her so?" cried out. Then he took her. I he loosened the revolver in his pock- J* ° f VhT l Mw vou 

1 "Not yet. Do you happen -to know watched. She struggled In his arms. et. Once he remembred what Miss ,,*® Db ^' h i .1N > - 

whether there Is a priest on the Capo He Pul hjr Into a carriage and they Diego had said: Heart of my heart. iTCEJf h ' *? The iuentlon of ihis 

headland?'' drove— that wsy. toward the piazza." He blessed whatever gods there are— I^fr il J r 2|A,YOu tne attention oi t ms 

"A* priest?" -How long ago?" the gods of youth and the affable M n 

"You forget that I am going to be »•»««. Ah Dio!" grown “and’ Jo£7* f ° r tK »'™nge' ”^ U reJ, h.^t of mv 

m ‘ a a a "Xh. Ty* mt"le s"n?. my poor Inno- ® And" aVong°.ow',rd dawn, when the ^ w^brave^ U«n In the 

* * * * cent dove, my darling one " moon had called It a night and had "cm But an angry woman makes <ow- 

"Be-stiB. Open the door. I must knocked off. the big charger clattered ‘ 

THE consul lay back In his ham- "peak to the president. Quick now." around a bend ' n ' h, ‘ rol, ^ ''' ,| ' r '' d . the priest at Barrios was* awekened to 

A ..a The girl scurried to her feet with a quivered, expanded his nostrils, and omc | al . at thc wedd . ne of n dishevelled 

mock and laughed rapturously. "Oh . Mp of , error . opfned the door and play( . d r | n g. a . T ound-a.rosy A me“cln «nd a v.o Ur«l very pretty 

the simple-hearted young!” he shouted, ran down the lighted corridor. Pug "Whoa!" said Pug. smoothing the vpry merry young ^ladv. There were 

"A wedding!" He wiped his eyes and raced at her heels. Borne one ha.l martial one down with the Pk|n> of three witnesses— one tall, one short, 

said seriously: "A priest does live on the *i ope<, K Mi8s an<1 hl ‘ h l,i,ru ' "Whoa. Alexander. Are you and one n0 , Kn ghort — who gave their 

. „ ■ live on me thought he knew who it was. a horse or a ferrls wheel? names as Signor Smith Signor Jones 

Capo headland, as a matter of fact The little brown ntald servant Alexander thought better of it and and gi^nor Brown, all from New York, 

i Town called Barrios— a handful of flsh- pointed to a door. "II presidente." pranced forward gingerly und daln- Ajl Mias Diego said, it was an affair 

she gasped. tily. picking his way. It was as dark of „ u fflcicnt grandeur. The sun came 

Pug rapped sharply, and. receiving as a closet. Close at hand you could out of the sea and lighted their hsppi- 

.1 . IS-* no answer, opened the door. Presl-' hear the whistle of many small waves ness. The bells of the little church of 

SI Jfa'iTS a ' dent Diego's room was ablaze with on some pebbly beach. And there In Barrios rang gladly overhead. Robins 

MJWLiiwBan A m • light. The president himself. In the the road, turned over on its side, was sang and a parrot gave lively longue in 

irt Mpff full uniform of an admiral of the Ma- « public hack. Diego's war horae a clba tree nearby. Only the three wlt- 

- ..I gellan navy (non-existant) sat alone edged around It. snorting and quiver- ness* seemed not to feel the romance 

* if by the table. Before him. four wine- 1 | n g. , of the glorious morn. They groaned and 

ia T^MBgjeRJf a . fJ glasses, many bottles, a stack of "Carrambos!" a sullen voice cried felt with gingerly Angers the scratches 

9(.g| MS < >| chips and s letter of cards. With from the darkness. "What beast is which decorated their cheeks. The 

., . i JJ every slow breath the medals on this? Baboon, alligator, jaguar! or prieat at Barrios wondered. But he was 

■ wt ' %a Diego's breast winked and glittered, demon? Devour me; I can do no a simple man and knew love when It 

^ Puff spoke gently from the door: more." spoke from the eyes of a man and a 

"'Mr. President." p U g laughed. "Fear not. amigo! 1 woman. So he married and blessed 

if '■/ C, /a ^ l Diego turned his head. In that n m a traveler on the way to Porto them and offered them to drink of his 

-fTf V”*j —j; merciless Illumination he was both Bio. What has happened here?" best vino bianco. 

tfifl -f f lninn tired and old. possibly frightened, or "The worst. I sell my rarrlffge and A schooner lay Just off the beach and 
} iff. / J63B ■HE? Possibly ashamed Then he got to his my horse to three gentlemen—* tali. » ro»tbo*t waited in shallow water. The 

'm-Mm . J f***- Auhg out hi* hands and n shower a small, and a not so small one. Also, priest of Barrios, when speaking of 

jf«f v.'Jf JOTT of silver coins fell and rolled Into there is a lady. She streams and these strange things afterwards, always 

•'ll' T ' M yK. ' OTJmQQI every corner of the gaudy room. kicks like a she-demon. They tell me ebook his head. "They came with the 

m- JJ./& m "Signor Pug — This I* an Intrusion." to drive like Ihe wind. They Pay ?“* n and into the face of the daw! 

'We- yr*:,faR la JP rWM Pug closed the door softly behind Each time I stop, they pay rtlore. I JAW »*iled away again. A email boat 

tec -■ Mm. "What sBm have you lost to wring them dry. like a sponge. Why ' h,,rn . *he schooner Ball was 

P'MIWfT If; ; m *53* Messrs. Brown. Smith and Jones?” not? Mv horse Is dead and I am erased hp* 8 *™ and in Ihe _ fresh wind of that 
f ■*’ W "You- arc Impertinent. Leave me. with fear. The three and the lady'go glorious morning they vanished down 

SLiOWK or I will call the guard " His voice on— afoot. And may God go with ^ °f L , tpe L . 1 , V"rl l !! l .ii br ! d f: *, he 

;■ \ ■ f i broke. T refused to pay!" he shouted, them. I eould not." f^Ti™ ‘jLwciT 1 ^f d 

JBMKw "I refused. They threatened. What "How long have you been here?" evV" ViiHo'^io ’.n^hu. 

i .: l» ft promise made— to scoundrels? I 'Twenty minutes— perhaps more, I „h«her ft' 

Hl\* wBraVK refused. And they have no way to have an ague. I shall be dead in the *?" der «Mther it was some dream of 

rJ htV a* W * y 5 ,P8rt Y." Pug followed the fugitive* « 8 |J ro u TuiIllth^hlp n o° f t'he' A^er?^ Any assorted candys is O. K. 

•W ( iiUrf "* cou J a ; ran Company st.,-amed P into mv vision. I know of one husband and wife that 

' --- h8d » ' r '’ ,d . n ?C an ! *» 7 h " ™“ nd Slowly she advanced and swiftly thc had a good laugh at the other a ex- 

««h, kTtanmXm . ...ffp'la *" d 8, rlke terror In the heart mcpd to mcct hfr They met. * ” 

•J * h.7h,,n U n..t ,.n if l 1 *^. of '' |,|d royallsta Pug could aee A Rrra ( pu ff „f black smoke from the 

has been put up to her window from the nothing save the dim white thread of funnels of the big ship smirched ihe 
iff™ Vl * de,,e 5f ,,e • and your the road and to the right, the oeca- *ky— and there halfway to the mouth 

raTC S r ? 7 n h av? 1 ror^? l hr? 1 n»ni U " aCCom ‘ s'onal flash of the -Capo light as it 0 f y |he harbor, she stopped. For a mo- 

mfltJ P -Tot. turned to sweep the harbor. Barrios. ment she stopped. I swear to this: 

iW -ft. tT.sS »»'•' * •>* knew, must be near at hand, for ,hen she moved on again, leaving that 

u. .... . when he looked over hla shoulder, he schooner tossing in her wake! Had she 

SaiPlt nri d nT 6 rou,d 8ee ,hc li * h ' 8 of "ic rapltal— taken the atrangers aboard? Or did they 

SJSf S?. n , JT' . eromnila L.Ls h8 wo8 » lr88dy u P° n ,h8 headland, return to Magella with the sailing ves- 

ligVm^^SXsM.ntJ mv mTle'^o^r ^ He pulled ,he war hor8e *° a » a ’ k ' "'? » know nol. Figllo mlo— I have 

P?«* ld8 nle. my little dove Is t Vhcn within a stones throw of the only one proof of their reality. Behold! 

J- t ff° ne ’ a . . . stony path which turned off to the An American gold piece of unknown de- 

w w r w Capo, he slopped suddenly. j nomination. What think you?" 

_r a 4"HE consul's amateur psychology A flicker of dawn had lightened the * * * * 

things appeared out of the I 


, PERSON HAS PLENTY TO SPEND. WHY THEY CAN DO A LOT) 
WORSE THAN ONE OF THEM THINGS MADE IN DETROIT." 


la«t Sundav's paper to rap around The book don't say nothing about 
him under his vest when he goes out. no 100 th anniversary, but I suppose 

its radium and you Just give him a 

2 yrs. (Straw) couple of drops and leave the recip- 

If the wife Is a pipe smoker a couple lents have ihemBett he way they 

of broom straws will come in handy, want them RING W . LAKDNLK. 
Thc husband will appreciate an indi- Great Neck, June 21. 
vidual drinking straw that can be (ropjrlfiit. 1*21. by tbr Bril Hysilirelr. Inr.) 

carried in a case as It often happen* e 

that when 2 men goes to the ball . 

game and orders pop. the salesman Is Th e Indian Name, 

libel to give them 2 bottle* and 1 

straw with the remark that this la the pARLY European eetller* along the 
last straw. A_. Atlantic coast of North America 

3 yrs. (Candy) made strange use of the word "ln- 

but dlan." That word was a mistake in 

Its application .to the natives whom 
pense on 'their'eandy anniversary as «he European explorers found here, 
the husband give the wife a piece of The first expedition of Columbus was 
nut candy and says It was on acct. of fitted out to seek a new route to In- 
. .... ... dia. The roundness of Ihe earth had 

shp being a nut. so she says all rlgnt b ecome established In the minds of 

here If an all day sucker ror you. progressive and imaginative men. and 

4 vrs (Leather) it was a simple bit of reasoning that 

. ‘ . by sailing west from Europe the ship 


would come to India if It sailed far 
enough. An Intervening continent 
seems not to have been in the thoughts 
of the navigators. Therefore, when 
after many days of travel westward 
Columbus and h!s crews came to a 
land peopled by a dark-skinned race 
they assumed that the Indies had been 
reached by the western route, and 
that the people were Indians. And the 
natives found here continued to be 
called Indians. 

Our ancestors turned the noun ''In- 
dian” into an adjective qualifying, 
many nouns. For one thing they In-' 
vented "Indian summer." meaning 
warm spell after frosts. That season 
was known in Europe. There it waa 
called All Hallow's summer. St. 
Luke's summer and St. Martin's sum- 
mer. depending whether it followed 
All Hallow s or All Saints' dsy. which 
was November 1: or 8t. Luke's day. 
which was October 18: or St. Msrtln s 
day. which was November 11. Many 
theories have been spun to explain 
the phrase "Indian summer." One 
probability la that it meant a false 
summer, that is. a season which 
seemed like summer, hut whs not. The 
word "Indian” was prefixed to many 
things which were not what they ap- 
peared to be. For example, we have a 
plant which Is railed "Indian tobac- 
co." Everybody knows and everybody 
knew that Indians cultivated tobacco 


. Ji* A for » nd he had l08t heavily to the undcrcxp'osed ° negative 1 He 10 "saw 

^ F 'WTaT. m professional ramblers, who bad come -omr pe-pl- burning down I he Porlo 

down from New Orleans to pluck the th°e n m. n °I 

te ,a -j£ ' L^fn - izEtt won— large sums. Fabulous sums! Then, he"™ or word. 

• -JP'r fj-W, to restrain his wabbling courage, he had Pug followed, hla hand upon hla re- 

_ 'IVT: "'• V . — " . . t _ol,l.«.lv * raeri.we a volver. Joy in his heart. Then the 

■ * i »" .. .a.g. 1 .. 1 .. - - spent recklessly. A new carriage. A t>1 j Mr Brown stopped In his tracks. 

bronze statue. A chapel. No sooner He turned. There was a flash, an ex- 
sggw MUCH HAVE TOC LOST. MR. PRESIDENT!" PCO DEMANDED. “I REFl'SED TO FAY!" DIEGO SHOUTED, won. than spent or lost. plosion, and the war-horse Alexander. 

^ Th' 8 bcat * n “> d h * had Sow r n k on ea hi's y k'nels' roMe'd^^er.^d 

ahe Is the preald4nt'e daughter. More- “I have only three words to say : **I ermen’s huts. And there ls^of course, a played again— and now he had drawn wh4 | e p u * sprang free, kicked might- 
over. there is no easy way to her love you.*’ ... chu J£ h -”. ' his atage from the government treasury jw and died. 

heart Besides all of which. I must "So much— that you smile when you "Thanks. Barrios. I'll refnember." Md had l08t Ten thousand dollars. "This man Brown.” Pug thought. 


— ’ but which Is a member of the lobelia 

“THE SEVENTY-FIFTH YEAR YOU fswny and toimm 
BEEN MARHIED IS THE DIAMOND 5* b „| n(r regions of the United 8tates. 
ANNIVERSARY. AND IT IS SUIT. Then, there Is the "Indian cigar" 
ABLE TO cavETHEMRS ADIA; wMch^w. catalp^tr... ^In- 

MOND NECKLACE OR TIARA. SO even doub t that the catalpa Is native 
THAT SHE CAN MAKE A SHOWING to America. There Is also "Indian 
AT THE NEXT TODDLE PARTY." turMP" ^*.^“7,2*. £Uu‘rW 


perhaps a stupldne^ for many Ion, ^ ^ ^ % S Stand sur. 

sspsots sTySjg. &aar^o grurKg p&xss^aSsjs?. “earth-light” 

every day for a hundred days, perhaps S*""' 1, UP and down before the beach. Follow by an mean*. There were only pi ]ogt j{J 8 t emper u j, rising 

I will believe you." out > the 110 “* h W1(r lay 8t two rejA* °«t of quickly, let Mr. Brown have It through T N stuffylng the amount of light In 

"I am sailing tomorrow on the Rough anph ° r ery hlch ^ |h# ‘he P a '-°‘ 1 the aky on * ' tarl " nl * h '- °"e 

^"Ho soon"" of ‘he Caia Diego. Pug wriggled Its American railway, pierced the canon. The gynbler ^ Y eHed. p d fl p"f g , 88 ' d scientist has reached the interesting 

"Will you go wtthmer' e^‘re )| taiffth wi'the Un*rfed W mnS°e fJn of mSufd- himself of the eloquint revSlyer and conclusion that the luminosity of the 

S« ; S 3 K 

her shoulders and said: "I see. You The str^t betow vnu dourted^stan?' ^t«K^lS“tomrd^Porto B?o tmr- kicked, bit and clawed. When she saw Uffht," and ho suggests that it may be be able to get some good out of Just cause 
are a business m8n - . T h*f® J 8 *2 ln * upright on the narrow ledge.'l^ug Mt to^^o^conslderable sis*, and th* Pug running toward her with the re- due to a permanent aurora attending the ‘|> e I n a f^?. l ^* v !I?l y u * D n ioSfe where! Wh * B name' 

be done. You cannot wait to win me r^uouslx approached Miss Dieao's atrnnshoM of a Ism- party of anti- volySr In his hand she cried: It Is . arlb she needs t>lng up somewnerea. 

whom you s*y you love. Business U ^ royallsta It s!oodS» rSson that the not papa! It I- Signor Pug!" and Th. light 1. variable not onlv on d!f 6 vrs (Wooden) The* 

business. No. 7” A ladder stood against the wall' Smblera had taken that way. Men like fainted in Mr. Jones' arms. The light is variable, not only on dif- 6 yre. iwoomni „ , 

"There Is no player of mandolins In Caught In the topmoet rung, a silk Sown Smith end Jones do not risk “Wonderful girl .” whispered Pug. ferent nights, but at different hours of They’s hardly any limit to the p 

Magella who loves you aa I do. ' scarf fluttered In the light wind from their highly civilised persons In such * * * * ‘he same night. He has found it to be wooden presents Jhat can be give a * verg| 

"How should I know!* the sea. Pug held his breath and, dangerous forests and canons aa those from ssven to fifteen times the amount married couple. The things a man .. 

"By my eyes.” stooping, untangled the pretty thing, behind th* Christinas. ■« rft. SMITH, sucking his left hand of mean starlight, but it Is believed that most generally always needs is a , ' 

She shook her head. "Eyes tell noth- He groaned and peered through the "Send GoneUI through the Indian M wh ere Miss Dlego'e sharp white “ *'! ,'? U o ' 8 ex ceptional, and does not ma tch or a toothpick or a garage er a p ^ h 

lng" open window. tralL” Pug advised. "If he should en- where miss uiego ■ snarp. wniie pr e«rmn everywhere. 8ome observations new leg. wile the wife will appreciate w " 

Miss Diego laughed. Her laughter "Nome di Dio!" a terrified feminine counter your precious trio he -win bring teeth had left a mark, with his right Indicate that the light had its origin gome dry kindling or a handsome ‘ 

-“SK *£ “tVrZ Nams^w! 1 U UT SS ut a ,keWer ' 7 yrs (Floral) f&Sf, 

gg.. ftLggL -a Saar’S ws 2^-w: »• 


strange young men 
steamer. Amerleai 







